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Jaek Prebles lo Steubenvilie. flgura of the varmint  With & foal
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lgure snd discovered to thalr di=gust
inter pllgrimage|s d dimppointment it wus nolthing B8
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faced devil’” was responsible
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had ever seel

The steck kllling finally reached
wuch rilans on one man's Lraot
of land that he deolded to organlze
all his frienda and relatlons inoloa

tle varmint drive, They mel | forests.
pright and early one morning st this
man's home, hound dogs and all.  As
were mapplng thelr campalgn
planniog ways sod means to com
bat this menace In Lthe knée deep

all blow over when I raturn.

I have no ides what & moun

A snuw snake or something,

i. D, MeNetll,
" the cabln door was suddenly the lips of G. D. MeNetll, soperin

open by & white-faced, almost
beeathless bunter who gasped, “‘Gosh

, kinfolks, grab yore shootin’
arns for the devll hissell’s Jest left
tracks acrost Lhe oasture lou!"

MoWelll 18 & gentleman of the old

or and author of “"Camp Fired on
Huppy Rivers" [His davghter, Lou-

Mo time was lost lo assembling and | Mountuln.''  Mr MeNeill told m

toming loose Lhe assorted cat and
bear dogs.  Fresh shells were thrown
loto the varipus flrearms and oul
: the deep snow Lhey foundered.
| chase was on!

about the clty fellow that came Into
the mountains last fall te hunt grouse
and woodeock He borrowed an ex
cullent bird dog Ifrom 8 mountalneer
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Thay soon reach Irrlmd and starced vut all alons. He
od the old pasture Jot and found the  was warned agalpst getting lost in
‘rasks of the varmint elearly ontlined | the woods put paid his advisors scanl

Imthe snow. We were told they were | atlention.
- #t lesst fourteen Inches wide and

Late in the day woward
'dusk, the city fsllow stlempted to
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clded Lo make a nigbt of 16 in a nDest
of leaves and make anvtlisr Gy forj

this un- | elvilizatlon in the morniog.  Uslling (2 '

the falttiful dog over to him for com:
panlonship and sale keeplng the hun-
ter twisted the dog's chain securely
into his vest for an anchor and Lhan
eamposed himsell for an unbroken
nlght's sleep,

He awakensd In the morning to
find the dog gone—and stranger still,
s hieavy koltted undarwear hud van |

elde ard weross | shed from  underngath bils  Tully |
tangled thioets clothed body. lut a shriveded plece
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| and bl on Swage Crees, and {]
years of npe when Lils father,

Ham. moyed tof o in 1910, need to
chnekle over 4 line of wha
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The huolers werz 30 shame laced | :t:.
have been pestered | (hey tried to hush the story up and |
piper In chat part of the state

not expect Lo ba back 1o that park of
the world untll trout ses=on opens | 'l
Mayba It will =S8
At Rt
least 1 hope so for those fellows are |
erack shots with their “'shostio’srns’

The recent winler's extreme cold D00
and deep snow has been o marval to
the southern mountalneers. Far the
first Yime in many a year Lhe game’
wardens and forest rangers have used [
snow shoes and skis to pavigate Lhe

thag was abouk a ploneer hunter,
who dbcoversd six owls siiting W o
row upon the Hmb of & tree.
bunter, in ander 1o get a better  posl-
tlon whers he conld plek off ona av B
a thoe, observed as Le moved a
the faces ol the awils followed Wim.
Hewpde s complete clirele and the
. owls Repr thelr faces towanl Liim all
A lappy thought
Btrock him that if he kept on golng
around e elrele, the owls would
twist thair hunds off. At the comple-
i of the second trip around, thele
Loads dropped off, and the hunter £
el =ix birds without liring u shot,

Thie othuer one 1 roonll was  aboub &
proneer who was oot in Lthe woods
The hge was larga|]
dust us bn wus antaring
B owedpe, he was surprised by the sp-
pearanee of four s Indinmns,
illans pretended o be [rismlly, but
thiet rall splitter was dublous.
Liitllarnia, L notleed, were very moeh
- Bterestoal in Lim process of rall splic-

ving and lvoked on with muoeh eon- |§
Tl ploneer was Talrly caught,

tho way around.
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Possinly think he was on the trall of
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We also heard & good story from [
tendent of scliools In Marlinton Mr |

school with & deliclous senss of hum-| = spitting rails.

ise MoNell, s the author of " Gauley
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By Jaek Prebles In Steubenvyille, Qe | Ur and saw

Herald Star:

Last week end Slogger Martin and |
winter pi-urlm:-u:t-
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Into the mountains of West Virginia

While In Marlinton we heard a
that's & wow, It seems ke
mountalnears In that sectlon of Poes
hontas oounty have been

with panthers, coyotes and
strange varments, all
with the sheep, calv. s and deer
to top 1t all off the news got around
from Webster Springs that some new

fangled Kind of & critter resembling

a "blue-faced devil” was responsible

for all these depredations. No one

bad ever seen this devil or observed
his tracks.

The steok  kllling tinally reached
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they should engage the devil].
they broke through a clump of ba
ahead
Hgure of the varming
| burst of speed they
igure and discovered o their disgust
Y d dlsapprintment it was nothing
Dut thie 1ocal game warden trying out r
for the frst tlme his 0ew mall order |
Dear paw showshoes
The hunters wera so
| they tried to hush the story up and
‘D0 paper in that part of the State
' Would print a word of It. As we do
not expect to be back In that Part of
the world until trout season
| feel free to write it Maybe |
all blow over when 1 return. Agt
least 1 hope so for those fellows are
Crack shots with their "'shootin’arns"

The recent winter's extreme cold
and deep snow has been a marvel to
the southern mountaineers. For the
first tlme in many a year the game
wardens and forest rangers have ised
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menace i U8 Knee deep
h.::mst-ha cabln door was suddenly
o 'upﬂﬂ by a white-faced, almost
ﬂulzﬂhhluau hunter who gasped, "'Gosh
:r::inht«fi kinfolks, grab _n!:re 15!10::)!:-[!1’
arns for the devil hissell’s Jest left
tracks acrost Lhe pasture lot!"

No time was lost in assembling and
tarning loose the assorted cat and
pear dogs. Kresh shells were thrown
fnto the varlous firearms and |
into the deep snow they floundered. |
The chase was on! They soon reach |
ed the old pasture lot and found the
gracks of the varmint clearly outlined
in the snow. We were told they were |
at least fourteen inches wide and,
about twenty inches long, that they
were oval in shape and had the stride
of 8 six foot man, No amateur hun-
ters, these mountaineers. The could
almo; guass pound for pound the var
mines size. Fearless, undaunted,

~ they commenced to trail this un-
inown creature. Much trouble was
enced with the hound dogs,
lly expert trailers. They seemed
ss listless and disinterested
s attributed to their disineli
lon to tangle with a
rtal combat. Others said hey |
€ useless trackers in any «ind o
ertheless, on ‘they we
ountsin side and
hirough  tangled t
~laurel and do
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WE 8I130 nheard a Bood styr

the lips of G, p. y
tendent of

¥ Trom!

or and author of *
Happy Riverg ' Hi
ise McNell, is the author of * Gayjey
Mountain,” Mr MeNei) told mf-,- :
about the city fellow that came int.u"
the mountains Jast ral] Lo hunt grouse
and woodcock He borrowed an ex
cellent bird dog from a mountainear
friend and started ovut all alone. He
was warned against getting lost ip |
the woods but paid his advisors seant
attention, Late in the day toward

Camp Fires op
$ daughter, Loy.

dask, the city fellow altempted to
find his way back to the cabin. He
was hopelessly lost. I~
After floundering around for seyer- P
al hours and getting no place he de R
clded to make a night of it in a pest £
of leaves and make another try for
clvilization in the morning.  Calling |
the faithful dog over to him for com.
panionship and safe keeping the hun-
ter twisted the dog’s chain securely
into his vest for an anchor and then |
composed himself

for an unbroken |
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Dear Editor: L. .3

I have notic
thie last few months
& pretty good stock of what Lowell |
Thomas would eall 'tall stories.’

1 wonder if you kpnow that the
Greenbrier country  produced the

ed from youg columns ',
that you have

original “tall story”
fore Pocahontas County was bern.
My grandfather, Enoch Ewing, born
‘and bred on Swago Creex., and 11}
vears of age’ when his father. Wil :
Ham. moved to Mhio in 1810, used to

teller long be-{

chuckle over a line of what he called

“"Bufords.”’

One was about a pioneer bunter,
who discovered six owls sitting in a !
row upon the limb of a tree. The
hunter, in order to get a better posi-

tion where he could




